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THE DREAM OF SHAKSPERE. 
——~<>——- 

’Twas in the early part of the seventeenth 
century the great national drama was the 
pride of the British public, the beauties of 
the early dramatists were thoroughly appre- 
ciated; the days of the good Queen Bess 
had expired ; the profits of the poet’s labour 
enabled him to enjoy the blessings of a rural 
life,and the pretty town of Stratford-on-Avon 
where he first saw the light, contained the 
domicile of England’s greatest genius. 

All around was quiet, serene, and happy, 
the sun had gone behind the hills some 
hours ; the evening satellite shone with more 
than usual brilliancy, illuminating the 
apartment where the poet had long retired 
to rest. 

He enjoyed a sleep deeper than usual, 
and one of those night inconsistencies that 
but too frequently trouble us all with their 
attendants, revelled on his brain. He be- 
held crowds issuing from the doors of the 
theatre in Goodman’s Fields; delight was 
expressed in their various countenances ; 
their voices ran high with praises of some 
distinguished representative of the Duke of 
Gloster—’twas David Garrick. The scene 
changed, and now he saw this same great 





man the leader of the Stratford Jubilee— 
one-hundreG-and-fitty years had passed— 
his works were the companion in the splen- 
did stately castle, and in the rural happy 
cottage. The stage of Drury Lane now 
presented itself one-hundred-and-eighty 
years after hisdemise. Hamlet was bearing 
off the triumphant bough—-mark the fea- 
tures of the hero, the leading member of a 
family who are all destined to tread the 
Thespian path successfully. Drury Lane 
is once more the scene of triumph—a debu- 
tant appears in Shylock, the house looks 
cheerless, for but one-third is occupied ; but 
the night is all-important, the actor is a 
small man with an Jtalian face and a fatal 
eye; his voice is harsh, his style new, his 
action abrupt and angular, but there is de- 
cision, inspiration, and genius in the look, 
tone, and bearing. On this night is an 
opening of a life of Shaksperian triumphs, 
many of which he does not enjoy alone, for, 
as time rolls quickly on, another, in some 
respects greater than him, bursts forth—he 
shares his triumphs, and lives to represent 
the poet equal to his superb imagination, 
All that scenic aid can accomplish is effect- 
ed, and even though the public taste is 
much depreciated, it partially returns to the 
path of classic knowledge, poetic beauty, 
and resplendent genius. At last, what the 
British are slow to cherish other lands step 
forth to welcome—two hundred and twenty- 
nine years have passed, 

Aurora dawns! the labourer is in the field, 
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the blacksmith at his forge, and the gay 
church bells of Stratford tell to all around 
the birth-day of the immortal poet. 


Sketches about Town. 


No, 6 





Is it not a far more fearful thing to en- 
counter daily in the streets the form of the 


dying drunkard—to see the deep lines of 


debauchery that are marked upon his pallid 
face—to see his body so dreadfully emaciat- 
ed, that you may count almost every bone? 
[s it not a more fearful thing to listen to the 
incoherent ravings of the besotted wretch 
when delirium is in his brain, and fever in 
his blood? Is it not a more fearful thing to 
hear the prayers of his forsaken family rise 
to heaven, mingled with the curses that 
issue from his lips when lying on his bed of 
death? Is it not a more fearful thing to 
look upon the deep furrow that grief and 
constant watching have ploughed upon the 
brow of his ill-used and suffering wife ?— 
These things indeed are truly fearful. 

But what is there fearful in the sight of 
the dead generally ? on the contrary does it 
not endue the mind with a feeling of calm- 
ness and rest—with them life’s fitful fever is 
over, praise or dispraise, applause or disap- 
probation, good or evil report, to them is 
alike—nothing can touch them further. In 
such a case as this the term fearful is surely 
misapplied; it is the constant restlessness, 
the living yet daily dying form of the reck- 
less victim of intoxication that is really 
fearful to look upon. The recital of many 
adeed of blood would have been spared to 
the world had men never courted intoxica- 
tion; the wretch through whose mind the 
idea of murder wandered, would have want- 
ed the nerve to execute the thought, had the 
fiery goblet been beyond his reach, it is that 
that has supplied the stimulus to his spirits, and 
the nerve to his arm; then with the spirit of 
the, devil has he pursued his unconscious 
victim, the mark of Cain has become 
branded upon him, and he has finished his 
career upon the gallows. 

Lét not the reader for an instant suppose 
that I am decrying the use of what, if pro- 
perly applied, is undoubtedly a blessing ; it 
is the abuse; no one I trust sees more than 
I do the good results that spring from a mo- 
derate use of the now commonly called ‘cx. 


| 
| 





citing liquids,” 


I think them among the 


best of the blessings we enjoy; under their 
“ 


gentle influence” friendship is heightened, 
the heavy heart made light, the spirits 
eagle-plumed, the soul sends forth her no- 
blest aspirations, wit sparkles more brightly, 
and every body and every thing assumes a 
more pleasing aspect. 

But whilst [ admit all this, I cannot shut 
my eyes to the misery and crime that the 
“ abuse’ causes, not only to the poor but to 
the rich—their starting point at life’s onset 
may have been far apart, but in the end 
they will arrive at the same goal—an early 
and premature grave. 

It isa vice peculiar to civilized life,—a 
strange term “civilised life,” “ civilised” 
yet the source of some most “ bestial sins,” 
this amongst the number. This “ civilised 
vice” has been, by some of its professors, 
introduced among “ uncivilised men,” and 
they have withered away beneath its in- 
fluence, like trees struck down by the light- 
ening’s flash. Nowhere has this been made 
more evident than among the tribes of 
North America. Year by year are these 
children of the forest and the prairie, melt- 
ing away from the face of the earth; the 
cupidity of man, civilised man, has wrested 
from them the land given them to dwell in ; 
disease, war, and drink, introducd by the 
settlers, are daily diminishing their num- 
bers ; not many years hence, and but few of 
the original tribes will be in existence ; and 
shall have 
passed, in all human probability scarcely a 


before another half-century 


red man will be left, for his white brother 
will have established himself on his hunt- 
ing grounds, and built his house above his 
bones; then will there be laughter and re- 
velling above the burial places of the war- 
riors, who were overcome more by “ civilised 
vices” than by civilised weapons. 

In conclusion of this part of my subject, 
I will quote “Mr. Catlin’s observations on 
this head, which are in the following words : 
“For the christian and philanthropist, in 
any part of the world, there is enough I am 
sure in the character, condition, and history 
of these unfortunate people to engage his 
sympathies. For the nation there is an un- 
requited account of sin and injustice that 
sooner or later will call for national retribu- 
tion. And for the American citizens, who 
live everywhere proud of their growing 
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wealth, and luxuries, overthe bones of these 
children of the wilds, who have surrendered 
their hunting grounds, and their lives, to 
the enjoyment of their cruel dispossessors, 
there is a lingering terror yet, I tear, for 
the reflecting minds, whose mortal bodies 
must soon lie with their red and injured 
brethren, under the same glebe, to appear 
and stand with guilt’s shivering conviction 
amidst the myriads of accusing spirits that 
will rise in their own fields, at the final day 
of resurrection. It will be hardly necessary, 
I think, to bring forward any more argu- 
ments to show the total subversion of every 
natural and moral feeling by the excessive 
indulgence of the luxuries herein mention- 
ed, or I might iay before the reader not only 
a picture of the present, but a vision of the 
future. Imight show how vices in parents 
are visited wpon the children, sometimes in 
an intellect weakened and half-destroyed,— 
and often in that which is worse than all, 
bodily ailments, the depravity of mind, dis- 
eased by the example of those who should 
have watched its early workings with a 
jealous eye, and cultivated it for high and 
noble ends. I repeat, I might go on in- 
creasing the number of proofs in favor of 
moderation, if it were necessary, but as I 
feel sure quite sufficient has been advanced 
for our argument, I shall close the article 
with the recommendation to my readers of 
the following Shakesperian precept, which 
may we all recollect when tempted to ex- 
ceed (and who often is not) the bounds pre- 
sented by prudence. It is this— 

“Every inordinate cup is unblessed, and 

the ingredients is a devil,” 





THE DRUNKARD. 
CHAPTER THE SEVENTH. 

The death of her husband, and seizure of 
George Boultbee, seemed to awaken Mary 
from her apathetic state ; her nature became 
changed—what she previously shunned she 
now sought—she flew to drink with an 
avidity bordering on madness, the effects of 
which soon became visible, mentally and 
bodily ; and during the brief period allotted 
by law prior to George’s trial, she was more 
than once the inmate of a watchhouse. ‘The 
day of trial arrived ; she was present. The 
evidence being conclusive, George was 
found guilty of manslaughter, and sentenced 





to pass the remainder of his life in our penal 
settlements. As he turned to leave the 
dock he caught sight of Mary; her altered 
appearance spoke home to his conscience, 
the felon trembled—it was the hour of retri- 
bution—that one moment was the bitterest 
he had ever felt, a long of sin rushed before 
him—he felt stricken by a@ superior power, 
which seemed to thunder in his ear “ this is thy 
work.’ He shricked with agony, and fell 
senseless to the ground. Mary heard and 
saw all—_she shed no tear—but left the Court 
and went to the first public house ; and this 
was their last meeting. 

George was shipped soon afterwards for 
Norfolk Island, and there ended his miser- 
able career. Mary continued her course of 
dissipation ; every thing she had was sold 
for drink; day after day she added to the 
tire that was destroying her; her mind be- 
came affected. In one of her phrenzied 
moments she attempted to throw herself 
from one of the bridges ; a passer-by saved 
her from adding this to the catalogue of her 
sins. The public authorities finding that 
she was incapable of taking care of herself, 
sent her to Bedlam, where she was soon 
placed among those termed ‘the incur- 
ables.” And thus in a brief space of that 
time allotted as the term of human exist- 
ence, have we shown the career of two 
beings, whose lot in life, and very existence, 
was destroyed by that foul stain on our na- 
tures—an intemperate use of drink, which 
alas! too often brings forth scenes such as 
we have described in “'The Drunkard’s 
Progress.” 





THE DRAMA. 
—>— 
HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE, 
The present season bids fair to be one of 


the most attractive to the supporters, and 
consequently one of the most lucrative to 





the management, of the opera that has been 
for some years. The varied bill of attraction 
on Thursday evening last, had the effect of 
filling the house with a densely packed 
| audience immediately after the opening of 
| doors. Mario made his rentree in “ Don 
| Pasquale,” and was throughout the opera 
| warmly applauded; being admirably sup- 
| ported by Grisi, Lablache, and Fornasari. 
The effect produced by these great artistes 
in this opera is, without doubt, familhar to 















































all our readers. The Lionne of the evening 
was Dona Manella Perea, known as “ La 
Nena,” a Spanish dancer, who appeared in 
a national pas with Don Felix Garcia. She 
is a beautiful woman, but her dancing lacked 
the finish and attractive elegance of those 
dancers to whose performances of the Cach- 
ucha, Gitana, &c. we are accustomed, and 
consequently, it did not altogether, create 
the sensation that had been anticipated. It 
was, however, not less interesting on this 
account, being without doubt one of the 
best representations of the real national 
dancing of Spain ever exhibited on our stage. 
More loudly welcomed were the little Dan- 
seuses Viennoise, who created a greater en- 
thusiam, if possible, than on the first night 
of their appearance. Every one must go and 
see them, It is the most pleasing perform- 
ance we ever witnessed, and derives addi- 
tional interest from the childish spirit of 
enjoyment with which the healthy little 
troupe enter into the intricacies of the differ- 
ent figures. Their system of training must 
have been most excellent: and the precision 
with which the whole party execute the 
various steps is marvellous. 
FRENCH PLAYS. 

M. Ravel, well known in Paris as one of 
the most popular actors at the Theatre du 
Palais Royal, made his debut on Monday 
evening before an English audience, at the 
St. James’s Theatre, and, from the manner 
in which his performance was received, bids 
fair to become one of the greatest favorites 
of Mr. Mitchell’s company. After Moliere’s 


** Le Depit Amoureux,” which enjoyed the 


thankless first place in the bills, for the sake 
of “playing in” the late-dining audience, 
but which was most admirably played, espe- 
cially by Cartigny and Oudinot, a very 
small Vaudeville, called ‘‘ Le Paradis de 
Mahomed,” followed, which, in spite of its 
exceeding tenuity of structure, produced 
roars of laughter. We cannot give the plot, 
because it did not appear to possess one, the 
main part of the amusement being caused 
by M. Lienard’s clever acting as Ossar 
Belami, a French tourist, who gets into the 
harem and has a flirtation with three of its 
beauties (rendered provokingly attractive 
by Mademoiselles Ozy, Andrea, and Lie- 
venne,) the whole terminating with a triple 
polka, which was vigorously applauded by 
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the audience. We have seldom gcen so 
much made out of nothing. ‘ L’ Etourneair” 
was the piece in which M. Ravel appeared 
and achieved a perfect success. 
PRINCESS’S. 

We have had some of the choicest of our 
modern plays performed here on alternate 
nights. The principal parts have heen sus- 
tained by Mr. J. Wallack and Miss Cush- 
man, ina manner that leaves no doubt of 
the impression made upon the audience dur- 
ing their performance, by the repeated 
plaudits that follow. The “ Hunchback ” 
has been done ample justice to; and James 
Wallack, as Master Walter, has now no rival 
that is to be compared with him in this 
character. Of Miss Cushman it is impos- 
sible to be too lavish in our terms of praise. 
Let the public judge for themselves. The 
new opera, “ Le Duc d’Olonne,” is gaining 
popularity, and will no doubt become a fa- 
vorite. The farces performed between the 
play and the afterpiece are really of an 
amusing character. The houses have been 
very good during the week. 

CITY. 

On Monday last Mr. Graham appeared 
here in the character of Macbeth. This actor 
has evidently improved very much; but it 
is not in the heavy characters he is seen to 
advantage; it is in the Romeos and the 
Fazios that he shines. And those persons 
who witnessed his Macbeth on this evening, 
we are fearful, will not give him that credit 
we feel assured he is entitled to. We hope 
to see him play some lighter parts before 
his engagement is concluded at this the- 
atre. Mrs. Cowle is a clever woman, and 
deserves credit for her personation of Lady 
Macbeth, The other characters, if we ex- 
cept Mr. J. Brown and Mr. Waldron, were 
indifferently represented, The evening’s 
entertainment concluded with the burlesque 
of “ Antigone” in which Mr. G. Wild and 
H. Hall kept the house in perfect good hu- 
mour, The management deserves credit 
for the manner in which the pieces are got 
up generally. 

NEW STANDARD, SHOREDITCH. 

The proprietors of this house, Messrs. 
Lee and Johnson, have got together a very 
talented company, and their management 
seems to be well appreciated, if we may 


judge by the audiences which nightly at- 
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tend the theatre. E. F. Saville, the best 
actor on the minor stage, is a great favorite, 
and very deservedly so. Maynard, Rogers, 
and Rignold, are the very actors to give 
effect to such pieces as are produced here ; 
and it is no wonder, with such a combi- 
nation of talent, that the other houses at the 
east end are doing so little business com- 
pared with this. Great preparations are 
making for Whitsuntide ; a grand eques- 
trian spectacle is getting up, which is to be 
equal to any thing done before at any thea- 
tre; and Mr. Alfred Cook, the first eques- 
trian rider since Ducrow, is engaged for the 
circle, which is on a very extensive scale. 





MEMORANDA. 
Sunpay, April 27th.—Fourth Sunday after 
Faster. 
Tuespay, 29th.—Debut of Miss Dance as 
Juliet, 1821. 
WEDNESDAY, 30th.— Dissolution of Covent 
Garden Company 1843. 
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Saturpay, Apri. 26, 1845. 





The Queen visits the National Theatre in 
state! what a vast theme for the lover of the 
legitimate to contemplate! England’s mo- 
narch condescends to patronize in public 
the native drama! Where the works of 
British authors always find a home! Where 
pure national composers are encouraged ! 
Where the beauties of Barnett, Bishop, 
Benedict, Rooke, Rodwell, and Hatton, are 
always to be heard ! 

But hold! what are the performances 
commanded ? Melpomene and Thalia, your 
services are dispensed with. English pro- 
fessionals, you are only wanted to fill up the 
nooks and corners. 

The title “National!” verily, ye admirers 
of the drama, 

“ What’s in a name?” 
When will the walls of Drury be open for 


Clerkenwell Green, is of very long standing, 
Numerous are the subscribers from all parts 
of the metropolis ; but the principal por- 
tion consists of gentlemen residing in the 
immediate neighbourhood. The chairman 
is usually selected from their own body, and 
the secretary, Mr. T. How, a gentleman of 
great respectability, who has officiated for 
many years, and is much respected. He 
always sings the first song; after which 
duetts and glees are continued during the 
evening. Mr. Longhurst is generally the 
pianist, who is unquestionably an excellent 
player. The singers, on the night we at- 
tended, were Messrs. Ransford, Dance, 
Longhurst, Paston, Shoolbridge, G. Ford, 
&c. Mr. Dance sang “ O’er the hills, Jessy” 
in a very sweet manner; his voice is not 
very powerful, but very pure and flexible. 
Mr. Ford is the most quiet and sensitive 
comic singer of the day ; and all those who 
have heard the ditty, “ His blarney and 
bothering ways,” we believe will be of our 
opinion, “If to-morrow may dawn,” a 
glee sung by Messrs. Ransford, Shoolbridge, 
Dance, Longhurst, and Daston, perhaps 
was the best executed of any during the 
evening, and brought down thunders of ap- 
plause. A new Irish song, sung by Rans- 
ford, was very good in its way; but it is 
rather out of the way of this gentleman, al- 
though he did it great justice. The music 
is not calculated to give effect to his fine 
bass voice. Many other pieces were se- 
lected for the evening’s amusement, which 
went off equally well. 


LONDON 
MECHANICS INSTITUTION. 


The concluding Concert of the Music 
Class at present organised, came off on the 
17th of April. In addition to the members 
of the class, and those who usually assist at 
these amateur festivals, the names of Far- 
quarson Smith, Penniket, and Stoker, were 
advertised; the former gentlemen of the 
City Concert Room, and the latter late of 
the Surrey theatre. The programme wa 





the purposes intended ? 


CONCERTS. 
—~<>—— 
GRIFFIN GLEE SOCIETY. 
Ancet TAVERN, Is~tncton.—'This so- 





more than usually attractive, and as a natu- 
ral consequence, the theatre had a larger 
attendance. 

Part 1.—“ Fra Diavolo,” by the Band. 
‘Hail smiling morn,” Miss Evans, Mrs. W. 
Dixon, Messrs. Sanders and Gadsby. “ We 





ciety, which was formerly held at the Crown, 


may be happy yet,” Mr. Bland, jun, “ The 
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Echo,’ Miss Evans. “ England.” Mr. 

“'The Haunted Spring,” Mrs.W. 
“ Kathleen Mavourneen,” Vr. W. 
H. Stok r. “ This Magic Wove Scarf,” Miss 
Evans, Messrs. Sanders and Gadsby. *‘ Rory 
O*More,” Mr. Sanders. “The Polka,” by 
the Band. 

Part 2.—“Guy Mannering,” by the Band 
“‘ Bless’d be the Home,” 


Gadsby 
Dixon. 


Miss Evans, Mrs. 
W. Dixon, Messrs. Sanders and Gadsby. 
“O bid your faithful Ariel fly,” Mrs.W.Cox. 
Flute Solo, Mr. Jewell. “On the lone 
shores of the stranger,’ Miss Evans. “Then 
you'll remember me,” Mr. W. H. Stoker. 
Violin Solo, Mr. Mathews. “The Gipsey 
Bride,” Mrs.W. Cox. ‘ Weel may the keel 
row, Miss Evans, and Mrs.W. Dixon. “The 
Ship on Fire,” and “I’m afloat,” Mr. F. 
Smith. “ Kate’s Young Man,” Mr. Penniket 

The performance of both the overtures 
showed a great improvement in the instru- 
mental portion of the class; “ Hail smiling 
morn,” was carefully given, not having sung 
at many of the recent concerts, Miss Evans 
was more than usually applauded. “ We 
may be happy yet,’ by Mr. Bland, jun. de- 
served to be one of the most attractive pieces 
of the evening; he has a thin tenor voice 
of limited compass, but sings with the great- 
est taste; he was unanimously encored. The 
flute accompaniment to the “ Echo”’ deserves 
great praise, as also Miss Evans's execution 
of the air. “ England,” by Mr. Gadsby, was 
tolerable: the same may be said of ‘The 
Haunted Spring,” by Mrs. Dixon. Mr. 
Stoker will do well not to attempt again 
“Kathleen Mavourneen,” we never heard 
the ballad so badly executed in public. 
Barnett’s famous trio from “ The Mountain 
Sylph,” went off with eclat. Mr. Sanders 
was encored deservedly in “ Rory O' More,’’ 
his knowledge of the brogue just tickled the 
company; we wish he had repeated it, but 
he sung “ Molly Bawn,” a song that does 
Mrs. W. Cox 
managed “The Gipsey Bride” pretty well; 
her voice is far from powerful, and not very 
well suited to such a large apartment. The 


not suit his style or voice. 


quartette by Benedict received much ap- 
plause, which its creditable execution fully 
deserved. The public are so well acquainted 
with Farquarson Smith’s “ I’m afloat,” and 


‘Ship on Fire,” that they need no praise 








from us; both him and Penniket were en- 
thusiastically greeted. In the course of the 
evening Mr. Mathews performed upon the 
violin in a manner that truly surprised us. 
Mr. Jewell’s solo on the flute was also much 
relished. All present we feel sure must 
agree with us, that the progr..iume was good, 
and that the night passed off very pleasantly. 
The series being over, we beg to express 
our thanks for the kind and polite attention 
we have always received from Mr. Tress, 
and the other members of the music class. 
Would that we could say as much in favour 
of the two contemptible puppies who act as 
secretaries to the annual concert in Novem- 
ber, but ignorance and pride in this instance, 
as in many others, go hand in hand. 
BRITISH INSTITUTION,CITY ROAD. 
Evterrean Soctety.— This society held 
a miscellaneous concert on Monday even- 
ing. The principal performers were— Miss 
Turner, Miss E. Turner, Miss E. Blackwell, 
Miss Chambers, Mr. Musk, and Mr. Sapio, 
late of Drury Lane, 
numerous and complete. 


The orchestra was 

Several overtures 
were played in a very masterly manner; 
amongst which was that of ‘ Tancredi,’’ 
which at the conclusion caused a general 
encore, “ Honor and Arms,” as sung by 
Mr. Husk, wanted spirit and fire ; however, 
le made ample amends in the beautiful 
chorus, the “Chough and Crow,” in the 
solo part, which was admirable, and elicited 
a general encore. The ‘* Quis-est-homo,” 
introduced by the Miss Turners, was very 
ably given, and may be said to be the gem 
of the evening. “Gratias Agimus,” by 
Miss Turner, was a very able performance ; 
and Mr. Key’s clarionet obligato rendered 
it very perfect. The chorus, “ When His 
loud voice,’ (Handel), was given in a man- 
ner we did not expect; it was full, bold, and 
impressive, and would have done credit to 
any of our leading establishments. ‘*‘ Sing 
unto the Lord,” by Miss E. Blackwell. was 
rather tame. This young lady wants ani- 
mation ; she has a good voice, and is evi- 
dently well tutored, but there is a want of 
feeling and expression. We observe by the 
bills it was her first attempt in public, 
therefore it gives us much pleasure to make 
every allowance on such an occasion. Mr. 
Sapio, our old and admired Sapio, whom 
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we well remember twenty-five years ago, 
gave ihe simple and beautiful song, “ Said 
asmile to a tear,” with all his wonted sweet- 
ness and expression. We know of no 
English male singers of the present day 
equal to him and Braham. Young gents 
take a copy from those artists, you will do 
well to imitate them, they are a pattern for 
the age. Mr. Sapio’s voice is as mellow and 
as rich as ever. The concert was altogether 
very ably supported, and very well at- 
tended. 


CHIT-CHAT. 

Who laid the foundation-stone of the 
New Bridge at Hungerford Market?—Do 
you give it up? Then pass over on the 
1st of May, and you'll be ¢oll'd. 

A Hint to Uncrie.—It is told that a 
maiden lady of four score, on being asked 
at what age a woman ceases to think of 
marrying, candidly told the interrogator that 
he must apply to an older woman than her- 
self. The age at which an old man’s vani- 
ty in affairs regarding the sex becomes ex- 
tinct is equally dubious, 

Tus Granp Orera At Paris.—This 
extensive and hitherto splendid establish- 
ment, is stated, in a letter from the French 
capital, to be in a very declining state, 
owing, it is added, to the want of experienc. 
ed management on the part of the present 
lessee, M. Leon Pillet. Notwithstanding 
the government grants a subvention, or pe- 
cuniary aid in various ways, to the amount 
of £25,000 to £30,000 sterling annually, 
the house is badly attended; the only nights 
on which it paid its expenses this season are 
stated to have been those on which the 
Viennoise children performed. 

The opera in Italy is stated to have been 
extremely flourishing this year. During 
the late carnival there were eight theatres 
open at the same time at Florence, six at 
Rome, seven at Naples, five at Turin, and 
four at Venice. 

Witsen’s Senos or ScorTLanp.—On 
Friday evening Mr. Wilson had the honor 
of giving a selection of his songs at her 
Royal Highness the Duchess of Kent's 
soiree. The Queen and Prince Albert were 
present, her Royal Highness the Grand 
Duchess Stephanie, and a large party of the 
nobility. Her Majesty was pleased to ex- 
press to Mr. Wilson the gratification she 
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had received at the manner in which he 
gave the songs of his country. 

Mr. Henry Putuies has exerted his in- 
dustry in the United States. During the 
period of seven months he has travelled 
upwards of 10,000 miles, visited 63 princi- 
pal cities and towns, and given 102 con- 
certs, He quits America on the Ist of July 
tobe in England in time for the musical 
festivals, 

On Whit. Monday the proprietors of the 
New Standard Theatre, Shoreditch, will 
commence their performances with the 
horses, about thirty in number. Young 
Cook, the first English rider since Ducrow, 
will take thelead ; and Mr. William Broad- 
foot will have the management. 

Sadler’s Wells will open again on Whit- 
Monday. Several alterations will take place 
in the interior, and some old favorites will 
be added to the corps. 

Irish mode of ichailenging a jury.—An 
Irish officer,not very conversant in law terms 
was lately tried for an assault. As the jury 
were coming to be sworn, the judge address- 
ing the major, told him that if there were 
any among them to whom he had any objec- 
tion, that was the time to challenge them. 
“T thank your lordship,” said the gallant 
prisoner, “but with your lordship’s permis- 
sion, I'l] defer that ceremony till after the 
trinl ; and if they dont acquit me, by the 
Piper of Leinster I’! challenge every mother's 
son of them, and have them out too.” 

That charming dancer Madam Cerito,was 
united on Friday last to M. Leon, It is said 
this will be the last season of her appearing 
in public. 

Covent Garden theatre will be opened as 
a Grand Bazaar for the sale of every descrip- 
tion of Manufactured Goods, on the 2nd of 
May, the proceeds ‘to be applied to the Anti 
Corn-law League Fund. 

The present season, as far as it has gone, 
has been the most profitable of any ever 
known at the Italian Opera, and the worst 
for our national ones. 

We regret to hear a report of the death of 
Mademviselle Eugenie Prosper, a clever 
young actress, who performed, in English, 
at the Princess’s Theatre, in the “ Old 
Guard,”’ and other dramas. She has been 
on the continent for some months, in a very 
delicate state of health. 
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Madame Anna Thillon, the charming he- 
roine of “ ‘The Crown Diamonds,” will suc- 
ceed M. Duprez and Madame Eugenie 
Garcia at Drury Lane, in an opera, as we 
understand, composed expressly for her by 
Mr. Balfe. 

JOY AND SORROW. 
Th light of heaven unheeded shines, 
If cloudless be our skies; 
But when it beams on life’s dark clouds, 
What rainbow beauties rise. 

Mr. Dunn, the celebrated English Jim 
Crow, has arrived from New York, safe and 
sound, in the short space of time eleven 
days and a half. 

Tue Guost Warks.—Near a country 
theatre, where, like other great men, the 
manager wus very remiss in paying the sa- 
lary of the performers, and who were there- 
fore under the necessity of running into 
debt, or else running away, stood a public 
house, whieh was greatly resorted to by the 
honest sons and daughters of Thespia and 
Melpomena; and who not only contracted 
debts for their lodgings, but also for those 
necessaries attached to the business of life, 
which are so requisite for strengthening of 
man, aye, and woman—y’clept drink and 
food. Whenever a performer receives his 
pay, and should by chance meet one of his 
fellow busks, who has not, the question is-- 
* Does the ghost walk ?’ the reply is ‘ Yes,’ 
if they are paid. However, these heroes 
had so far got into the books of our Bar- 
dolph, that he found it advisable to turn 
over a new leaf, and refused any thing more 
od the former understanding fon which they 
stood with mine host. Hamlet being the 
play one evening, the pot-boy, who was in 
the dressing-room, saw the Ghost dressing, 
and the performers requiring some refresh- 
ment, sent off Pots to the landlord for some. 
‘Well, Jem,’ said Bardy, ‘ does the ghost 
wald {to-night ?’ ‘Oh, ’ees maister,’ said 
Potty, ‘ah have zeen hun dressing—and ah 
doo think he wull walk zoon.’ 


THINGS THAT ARE NOT TRUE, 


It is not true that Sir R. Peel has turned 
Catholic—but it is true he can turn his 
party, the Tories, round to vote the public 
money away to support a religion they do 
not believe in, andwhich they abhor. 

It is not true that Sir J. Graham gives 
orders to stop a certain member of parlia- 
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ment’s letters at the Post-office—but it’is 
true the said member has put a stop to such 
proceedings. 

It is not true that Mr. Bunn is engaging 
a talented company of tragedians for the 
purpose of producing William Shakspeare’s 
plays—but it is true he intends to play 
Harlequin in the next Christmas pantomime. 

It is not true that M. Duprez has so good 
a voice as Mr. Allen, or that he is a better 
musician—bnt it is true that he laughs at 
the English manager who pays him three 
times the sun for one night’s performance 
that the other has weekly. 





Zo Correspondents. 
W. F. B.—The note reached us too late to 
If the MS. arrives 
we will give it our best consideration. 


answer last week. 


T. L.—No manager will engage you unless 
you have been accustomed to the stage. 
Go into the country first. 

LeEs.—We give the preference to E. F. 
Saville, as being the best actor on the 
Minor boards. 


S. Y M—wWe believe there is no truth of 
the late Mrs. Nisbett returning to the 
stage. 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
communications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed to the Publisher, (post-paid) 
51 and 52, Paternoster Row, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
—_——~<>— 
IN EIGHT LESSONS. 


RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
& a 





Cc. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

“Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour!”— Polytechnic Jouruat. 

‘* We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.” — The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smart’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”—London Journal of Com 
merce. 
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